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1875
Excerpts from Zes Maanden in Amerika by M. Cohen Stuart, published by
lituseman and Tjeenk Willink, Haarlem, the Netherlands, 1875, pp. 300-323.
Stuart describes his visit to the Colony and reports on his visits with
Cornelius Vander Meulen and A. C. Van Raalte. He describes Van Raalte at
some length. "He is one of those people with whom one cannot associate
without becoming richer in spirit and heart, in wisdom and love."
Translation by Dr. Harry Boonstra

M. Cohen Stuart, ZES MAADEN IN AMERIKA (Haarlem, Kruseman and
Tjeenk Willink, 1875), pp. 300-323.
Translation by Harry Boonstra

I stopped the story of my travels when I arrived in Grand
Rapids, a beautifully situated, flourishing place of about 16,000
inhabitants of whom about one fourth are Dutchmen. Already in
the evening of that day, I preached in a large Dutch church as
had been planned. The next day we were going to become better
acquainted with the city and some of its inhabitants. After a
true Dutch breakfast with our host, we went to drink coffee with
Rev. C. van der Meulen, a friendly old man with a ruddy face and
a flourishing demeanor, of whom one could not see that he had
already lived a long and adventurous life, and that he along with
Scholte and Van Raalte had been one of the first pioneers of the
Dutch settlements in the west. /301/
We went with him for a ride through and around the city.
Although the winter had really begun and a heavy, hard layer of
snow covered the ground, we did enjoy the view with the fresh
weather and bright sunshine, and one did not need much
imagination to imagine how joyful and beautiful this area would
be in its full green summer appearance.
One must not think that an American city in the west is like
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a European city. There are several broad, straight streets, at
right angles about 60 to 80 meters wide, with sidewalks of wood a
little higher, about 4 to 6 feet wide along simple, mostly wooden
homes on both sides in the center of the city. And around this,
in a fairly large circle, one finds beautiful country homes, the
dwellings of the more prosperous, along the roads and avenues.
This is Grand Rapids, and nearly all the cities in the west are
like this with the exception of the more populated cities. There
the homes, because of the cost of the property, are built closer

,

together in the European style. This kind of city really looks
more like a large and beautiful village. Our friendly city of
Assen is most like these cities. The capital of Kent County in
Michigan is also favored with a picturesque location. It is
built on gently rolling ground on both sides of the hilly banks
of the Grand River, not far below the rapids of the river. /302/
After Grand Rapids, the river is suitable for ships as far
as Grand Haven where it runs into Lake Michigan. This is no
small advantage for the farming and the factories in the area.
One can readily see that the city is flourishing, and this is
confirmed by Rev, van der Meulen who has seen the city grow and
who knows the history of the inhabitants.
' More than once, when riding by, he points to a beautiful
country house or a large and sturdy home, now the property of a
man who began with nothing ten or twenty years ago, or of a
former tailor who did not even have enough money to buy a hat and
therefore walked around with a paper cap on his head the first
year, or of a carpenter who had to borrow the most simple tools,
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a saw, a chisel, a hammer, when he first began.
It is true that these wonderful examples of progress are
found mostly among the Americans. Even here, our Dutchmen do not
deny their character, that they always proceed more slowly. But
even though they may not have the kind of spirit which
characterizes American energy, they do proceed slowly but surely.
It is certainly not unusual to find examples among them of
unusual prosperity. And nearly all of them who continue to work
with patience and determination, and who do not lose courage in
the first most difficult time, do reach a measure of prosperity ,
wherein all reasonable needs are generously filled. Here it is
the lean years that come before the fat ones, but in the end it
is the fat and fruitful ones who survive. The lean cows do not
devour the fat ones.
We found out many other interesting items about the former
and current life of the colonists from our country, both from
Rev, van der Meulen and from Rev. Droskes, where we drank tea.
/303/ And then at 8:30 we went to Holland with the Grand Rapidé
and Holland R. R. On the trip we struck up a conversation with a
gentlemen who was able to tell us that Rev. Cohen Stuart was
expected in the colony and that a committee had been appointed,
who were to arrange his reception. We arrived at the station at
9:30 in a heavy snowstorm, where a man of more than middle age
ran toward us with youthful speed and introduced himself as our
host--van Raalte. He at once led us to his carriage and from .
there to his home not far from there, a house outside the city
surrounded by a garden and fields, where he introduced us to his
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daughter, daughter-in-law, and son.
Van Raalte is a man whose external appearance already
demands attention. He is not an ordinary, everyday person.
Small of stature, he has an upright posture, and at the same time
he is determined and lively in all his movements. The first
thing one notices is something martial in his whole being. The
alert and decisive gestures, the expression of determination in
his small but vivid eyes, and the shape of his somewhat nervous
mouth, the commanding and somewhat wrinkled forehead, the
moustache and pointed beard all give him the expression of a
pensioned general rather than of a retired minister.
Anyway, this man does not know much about rest. One can see
that he is a person of deeds and of strength. But even though
this first impression is not changed by further acquaintance, one
does learn and appreciate much more. The man with that decisive,
restless, diligent nature, is a pious, humble, loving Christian
in the complete sense of the word, a warrior of his Savior and
Lord, a character purified and sanctified through struggle and
suffering. /304/ He is one of those people with whom one cannot
associate without becoming richer in spirit and in heart, in
wisdom and in love. What he relates is the ripe fruit of a lif
of self-testing and self-denial, with all strength devoted to one
great purpose, the sum of reflection and experience. And
fortunately, he did not become tired of pouring out his heart any
more than we were tired of listening to him as long as we could
be in his presence.
How much he can tell about his dear Holland, the man who saw
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it all from the beginning, the first one who came all by himself
to the woods of Michigan as a pioneer for the colony which would
follow. He crossed the swamp on the back of an Indian; he
determined the place where the people would settle; he saw the
trees felled for the first log cabin made of rough tree trunks.
His whole being and life has grown together with this place. He,
like a spiritual father, has cultivated and developed the colony
with labor and concern, struggle and prayer, disappointment and
difficulty, until the colony became what it is today. No wonder
that he is carried on hands and hearts by the whole population.
The day after our arrival, Saturday morning, it appeared
that our informant on the train had not exaggerated. In the
morning there appeared a committee of notable people to welcome
me and to have me approve the program for the following day.
This approval was certainly necessary, at least the first part of
the program, since I was expected to preach or speak three times
that day. I did not intend to oppose that plan, the only Sunday
that I was there with my countrymen, even though they hardly
allowed me any time for preparation or for quiet. All day long,
from near and far, the wagons with countrymen came and stopped by
the house all with the same request, that I would also vist their
area. /305/ The decision for this I had to leave to my host.
The following day, Sunday, we had terrible rough weather, a ,
wild snowstorm with fierce cold blew over the fields and through
the wide streets, blinding the eyes and making the roads nearly
impassible. I expressed my regret that we had this kind of
weather, whereby the most faithful church goers would be kept
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from coming. It seemed to me that only those who had a carriage
and even these with difficulty would go out in the snowstorm.
"Now you will see," was the answer, "if in Holland the weather
will keep people from church." And to my surprise, I saw that
big church filled with a large crowd, which now should be doubly
appreciated.
The church, the so called First Dutch Reformed, at one time
Van Raalte's church, and now Rev. R. Pieter's is a large, strong
wooden building, on the outside simple and dignified in
appearance, on the inside very neat and functional. The front
displays, above several steps, six Dorian columns with a
frontispiece, and topped by a small tower above which is the
national weather rooster. This church building is one of the few
public buildings which was spared in the terrible fire which had
plagued the city two years before. And therefore, although the
church is barely twenty years old, it is nearly considered a
monument of historical value.
In the afternoon when the snowstorm had decreased somewhat,
we gathered in a classroom at Hope College, which had since the
fire been used by the Second English Reformed Church of Rev. A.T.
Stewart. /306/ This large room as well as the balcony was filled
with teachers and students of the College and a number of other
people to whom I spoke, this time in English.
Finally, in the evening, after dinner with Rev. H. Uiterwijk
in his new and neat parsonage, I preached in the Third Reformed
Church. This was being rebuilt from the ground after the fire,
in a modified Gothic style, but was not yet finished. The tower
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in the corner of the front and side gable was still waiting for
the high beautiful spire.
Luckily, the weather on which so much depended improved.
The storm of the previous day had blown itself out and we were
greeted by a joyful sunshine. That was fortunate because of the
next plan, a visit to the harbor.
How could Dutchmen settle anywhere in the world where they
would find the opportunity to be involved as experts in
waterworks--without taking advantage of that opportunity. It is
no wonder that the old coat of arms of New York displays two
beavers and the arms of a windmill. There is something of the
beaver in every Dutchman, and water and wind are more yet than
for other people, the true element for our seafaring and merchant
people. They really feel themselves at home on the shores and
coasts.
Van Raalte had displayed his wide and practical insight when
he chose the future settlement of his colony in this water area,
which, because of its location, was very suitable for the
development of shipping. He even gave preference to this over
the greater fruitfulness of the high prairies of Iowa and Kansas.
/307/ This favorable, natural location does, however, require
human improvement in order to be fully usable.
The city has a large safe harbor on the lake into which
flows a small river, which is also connected with the great Lake
Michigan, and then with the St. Lawrence River and the ocean.
This small lake, Black Lake, is an irregular oval shape, narrow
in the middle and quite wide in several places, and every where
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of sufficient depth. However, the narrow channel through which
Black Lake runs into the large lake does not offer sufficient
room and safety for shipping, because of lack of depth or a
sandbar. In order to improve this, the Dutch have begun to work
in a manner which first raised the mocking skepticism of the
Americans. But they soon noticed that the Dutch had the right
idea. Now this rather costly and important work, which would be
too expensive for the colony, will be completed at the expense of
the state, but according to the design and the plan of the Dutch.
On that Monday, we were invited to observe this work.
A carriage came to fetch us from the home of Dr. van Raalte
and took us to the landing place of the harbor. There a small
steamship was ready, a ship halfway between a tugboat and a small
passenger boat. Here we found the festivities committee which
would make the trip with us. At the stem of a long pole waved a
nearly new Dutch flag. This flag had only been flown twice
before, the first time in 1872 at the celebration of the Geuzen
Day, and later in September of that same year, when Holland, with
people marching in costume, had celebrated the 25 years of the
founding of the colony. /308/
I can hardly express what it meant to me to see that large
Dutch flag waving happily and proudly in the clear sunlight over
the blue waters of Michigan... We had a wonderful view from our
small boat; first on the shore of the city with its shipyard and
sheds, with its factories and railways on shore, and several
small schooners with some smaller vessels on the water; further
along the coast on the one side more flat, on the other side more '
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hilly. After sailing for an hour we came to the goal of our
trip. The vessel was tied up and we stepped ashore.
In front of us stretched the pier, bold and strong, 450
meters long, a substantial broad dam of clay and stone, along
which ran the mouth of the Black River. It really seemed as if I
was at the Hoek of Holland, as if I saw in front of me a small
scale of the new waterway of Rotterdam. The dunes and the sand
on one side, the limitless vista of the great Lake Michigan
appearing like the sea, and nearby the wreck of a destroyed
schooner all gave the delusion as if I were on a seashore....
/309/
After a short while we began the return trip, this time
along the northern shore. /310/ About half way we went ashore
again at the foot of a small hill. Here there was a wine
mountain planted a few years ago which they wanted to show us.
It was indeed a surprise. I had not expected this in this
northern area, but the soil and the climate seem to be suitable '
for everything. I don't remember the statistics. I don't
remember how many gallons of highly praised wine one gets from a
good harvest, but I do know that I never had more tasty fruit
than I had here from those great, blue, fragrant grapes warmed by
the autumn sun, which we plucked as many as we wanted on that
November day while the snow was still in the furrows on the
ground. What a difference -- yesterday a grim Siberian
snowstorm, now in the warm sunshine on that wine mountain
catching the warm rays of the southern sun, protected from the
north wind by the rising hill. Then we climbed back into our
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boat and in a short time came to the landing place, greatly
pleased with our pleasant journey.
In the course of that evening, we went to a literary and
musical performance of a choral and literary society of young
people. In a decorated room above a large store we found a large
company together. Several young men and girls gave their best
performance in music, song, and declamation. And even though
they were not artists of the first rank, it was a true pleasure
to notice how this generation in the colony practiced the fine
arts with diligence and care, and seemed to value refinement and
cultural development.
The day after a new activity and a new pleasure awaited us.
We were going to view a large section of the colony. /311/ After
breakfast there appeared an open carriage with a pair of strong
gray horses, their bridles decorated with ribbons showing the
national colors. We had the whole day until the evening before
us for a ride of not less than twenty-five miles.
The first thing we observed when riding through the city and the area were the visible signs of the terrible fire which had
devastated the whole city two years ago. It was a terrible
disaster. Hardly had the colony, after years of great effort and
labor, come to a certain measure of flowering and prosperity,
when this event took place which reduced three quarters of the
city to ashes and destroyed a great percentage of the beautiful\
forests in the area. To make matters worse, this catastrophe
took place at nearly the same time as the great fire of Chicago
which cost so many millions. A result of this was not only that
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the help and support was divided and much less came to poor
Holland than otherwise would have come. But also, and this was
worse, that a large number of insurance companies which could not
absorb such a shock went under and were not able to pay. No
wonder that the people were very depressed and recovered only
slowly from the damage which they suffered. That which they had
saved carefully suddenly disappeared. The labor of many years '
was suddenly destroyed and the people did not have the resources
which Chicago with its giant world trade and unparalled
resilience was able to find.
One has to hear the people tell the stories of the fright
and emotion of that day, of the great fear when the tremendousforest fire broke out, of the terrible tension in which they
found themselves all day, whether the fire which surrounded the
city like a half girdle would approach or not, of the
consternation which seized all when it became certain that the
sea of fire swept up by the storm approached with irresistible
power and no salvation was possible. /312/ No matter how spread
out the city had been built, the glowing cinders and flaming,
branches flew from barn to barn, from house to house, until in a
few hours the greatest part of their beloved Holland changed •into
a flaming wilderness in full view of the inhabitants. No wonder
that the disaster has become a memorable day. In conversation
one always hears the expression "before or after the fire." The
wound which was received in those days has left a scar which will
be visible for a long time.
We see even before we pass the borders of the city, whole
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fields with black stumps and gnarls. Between these we see,
along roads hardly marked out, here and there the new homes
spread far apart as if they were afraid to approach each
other. And when we come outside the city, we notice amidst
the beautiful forests the places where the fire burned most
fiercely, the extensive wilderness of scorched trunks, black
branches which stick up ghostlike into the sky, or which lie
as charred pieces on the ground.
But we also saw different things from these. We saw a
rich beautiful nature which heals more than it destroys and
we saw signs of human labor which was able to obtain
wonderful fruit from this mild nature. Around this small
main city there were, in a wide circle, several townships
which were divided into regular squares on the map:
Holland, Fillmore, Overisel, Jamestown, Zeeland, and so on,
all parts of Ottawa County. And spread over this townships
there were several hamlets or villages, Graafschaap,
EbenHaezer, Drenthe, Friesland, Zeeland, Groningen, and
other towns which were named after the places where they
used to live by the early settlers. The towns are connected
by broad roads which are hard and smooth in the summer, but
in the winter are more like a slippery slide. Now, in the
inclement weather, they were rough and uneven, and in the
deeper parts they were soaked through by the snow and the
rain./313/ But our alert horses who were used to such small
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difficulties pulled us through at a lively trot, even though
the mud flew off the wheels and around our ears. And it was
a trip full of changes.
If one could have seen it from a hot air balloon the
landscape would have looked like a chess board of black and
green squares, with the square plots of the same size,
divided by straight roads along meadows and fields, but
riding along the hilly landscape along fields of grain and
through forests we did not notice any irritating monotony.
Sometimes the road went through a pine or oak forest, still
in its original, natural state, not touched by human hands,
where the trees had not been cut by axes but died their
natural death, and grew or fell down in picturesque
wildness. At other times we saw a creek or stream or we
went through a swamp, where a so called corduroy road had
been laid, made of tree trunks laid next to each other. Our
wagon danced across this road bouncing and shaking. Most of
the time we traveled along fields of plowed soil with green
winter corn and neat farms with barns and stables.
Even in the way the farms are built you see something
of prosperity and tr.ust in the future. They usually consist
of small building in the middle from which, as the farm
expanded, one would see one wing and then, with greater
prosperity, the second wing. I saw many farms in those three
states of development, and many, even though very youthful,
had spread their wings. And then one would hear a well
settled farmer, such as our guide, speak with .a thankful
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heart about the great blessing which he had received and
speak about his horses, catties t and fields, his bushels of
corn and wheat./314/ And who knows how many pounds of
delicious meat he and his family and his workers could eat
in abundance everyday, while earlier in the Netherlands even
a small piece seemed a luxury which they could hardly ever
allow themselves.
Everything here is new and simple. The separations of
the fields from the roads consists of fences which are
hedges or rails put crossways.

In order to be adequate,

they have to be " horse high, bull strong, and pig tight."
If they are that, then no one can demand anything else.
Everything here is very useful and practical, simple but
purposeful; everything points to prosperity and plenty, but
without excessive luxury.
In the afternoon we gave our horses a few hours well
deserved rest while we stopped in the town of Zeeland where
I had promised to preach.

Even though it was in the middle

of the week and the farm work required much help, we saw
wagons come from everywhere and rows of horses were tied up
under a low roof across from the church. A large crowd had
gathered in the church. After a short service we began the
trip back and toward evening, while watching a beautiful
sunset, we arrived back in Holland, thankful for a day well
spent. We had had a quick but still instructive view of the
colony and its inhabitants. But the day was still not at a
end. The crown was still coming./315/
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On the program for those days there was a culmination:
a supper offered to us by the well-to-do of the colony on
Tuesday evening. Dr. Ledeboer had arranged his large and
beautiful home for this purpose. In his large suite we
found all of the notable people of Holland together. Before
we sat down Mr. Ledeboer spoke to me in a warm and heartfelt
speech and handed me a present as a sign of interest and
pleasure.
After this we gathered at the generously provided table
with about 50 guests--a table loaded with all kinds of
foods. It seemed as if there were no end to the dishes:
pastries, torts, cakes of all kinds. Several of the
daughters of the well-to-do served us with friendly
amiability. (I hope that the young ladies were latter able
to eat well themselves). There was plenty of everything:
oysters, capon, game and I don't know what else. The only
drink was crystal clear ice water; but we drank heartily
from this. The speech by our friend Van Raalte was also a
warm speech, which can be summarized as follows:
"We have offered you this feast, as good and abundant
as we are able to. Through this we want to demonstrate how
richly our God has blessed us; in spite of struggle and
care, in spite in the disaster of the fire, what we have
become is because of the faithful Lord! But we also want to
express how much we want to give to our dear unforgettable
country, our own Netherlands, which will never be forgotten
by her children, even though we can no longer be there. We
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offer this supper through you to the Netherlands, so that
you can relay something of the love and faithfulness which
we feel for our country."/316/ I have attempted to carry
out this holy duty with the writing of this book, although
that is not the only way.
Then it was my turn not only to respond, but also, as
had been announced, to provide a brief overview of what had
happened in the Netherlands during these past years and to
give an overview of the present conditions in social,
literary, scientific and religious areas. People were
extremely interested in this, but it was difficult to remain
informed. I tried to answer this desire as well as I could.
Knowing ahead of time what people expected, I had prepared
myself with some care. Seldom have words been valued more
than they were worth, as I was listened to with great
interest. A genial, hearty tone characterized the whole
evening till long after midnight. After we had sung
"Wilhelmus" and "Wien Neerlandsch" we separated and went
home with the feelilng that in American Holland there was
much of the goodness of The Netherlands and America which is
closely and happily united here, and that this Holland fully
deserves the love and appreciation of the fatherland.
The next day, on Wednesday, we were going to get to
know the city and its establishments better. We first
visited several factories. Industry is still in its
beginning stages. What is lacking for a strong and healthy
development is the life blood of capital. There is no
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shortage of enterprise, but of means. The pennies saved
from the diligent farming are not sufficient, but it is
remarkable how much has already been done with very limited
means.
Among the factories which I saw, one especially caught
my attention primarily because of its great simplicity, a
very remarkable steam sawmill./317/ Under a rough wooden
shed there was a small steam engine for the cutting of the
wood. An ox cart, driven to the nearby woods by a few
workmen, carried the most wonderful pine which cost no more
than the labor costs. It is brought to the shed and then
cut either into staves to be made into barrels and vats, or
into shingles--small, beveled, wooden, roof tiles with which
the houses are mostly covered here. All of this is packed
into barrels or crates and then taken from the shed into the
nearby ships. The demand was usually so great that they
could not deliver sufficiently. In the first year there was
a 20 percent profit and the only hindrance to expansion was
the lack of capital. That is the general complaint of all
small flourishing establishments, that they can not develop
because of shortage of money. For years people have
intended to establish a smelting works here. The valuable
metal, not ore but excellent iron,.is abundantly available
in the area. The opportunity of shipping by rail and ship
is very favorable. A clever industrialist with some capital
could certainly make a certain and generous profit here, but
there is no money to make use of the available
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treasures.../318/
The awareness that a society can not do without
knowledge and talent, without a higher spiritual development
and science if it wants to be truly strong, has prompted
several men in the settlement to design and carry out a plan
which has become a reality in Hope College. One can without
exaggeration call this the crown of the colony. Even the
very thought of it was great and commendable, a sign of a
wide, clear vision to establish in this small town (where
money was still scarce and which lacked all luxuries, which
even lacked profitable enterprises) to establish before
anything else an institution of higher education and to have
as its only luxury, an institution of scholorship.

And

then some people, after such evidence of reverence for
knowledge, still dare to say that these people are narrow
minded and opinionated.
We visited the institution that afternoon. On a small
hill surrounded by trees we see a stately square stone
building (happily saved from the disastrous fire), several
stories high and surrounded by several smaller buildings and
homes which belong to the college. Things are not as royal
here as at the wealthy Princeton College, and the library
is not as richly endowed, but in all necessary areas it is
generously provided for. In as much as I could judge, the
education in the several subjects is solid, thorough,
purposeful, and in many respects even outstanding. We were
guided by the principal, Professor Phelps, a man of the
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highest culture who is highly honored by former and present
students because of his character and knowledge./319/ We
saw the whole building in all its features: lecture halls,
laboratories, student rooms, until we finally climbed the
roof to enjoy a beautiful view of the city from the flat
top. The city is not so grand that it would turn the head
of a vain Nebuchadnezzar or to lead him to insanity of
foolish pride., but it is sufficient to make a Christian
acknowledge that here one finds an Ebenezer which fills him
with gratitude and trust. Hope College is indeed the flower
of this settlement. Connected to the College is a separate
department, a Theological Seminary, where in the last
several years nearly all the preachers of the Dutch Reformed
Church in America have been trained.
The education here, as elsewhere in the Dutch colonies,
is conducted in English. This is right and practical. The
Dutch are and want to become American citizens. Even though
Dutch is the language of the home and the church and of
religious instruction, English is the language of society
and should be the language of the school, both elementary
and higher. The students are, however, offered a course in
Dutch language and literature./320/
After looking at the buildings, including the girls
school which was being built, we gathered in the large
lecture room with all the professors and the students.
Professor Phelps had a speech in which he gave an extensive
description of the nature, principles, and the spirit of the
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college, thus introducing the school to the Dutch guest, and
then invited me to address the young people in English, and,
of course, I had much to say. At the conclusion of this
meeting we had tea with Professor Phelps and were graciously
received by his beloved spouse. Here we spent several
wonderful hours in conversation with several teachers. Late
in the evening a number of students joined us who sang a
number of religious and patriotic songs. It was refreshing
to see how the young people related to the principal and the
other professors in cordiality and respect. Among the
students, of whom several were personally introduced to me,
I saw many Dutchmen and several Japanese. The latter, in
spite of their strange looks, appeared cultured and clever,
and have gained a reputation of good aptitude and diligence,
especially in technical and mathematical subjects. They
entertained us during the evening with the singing of a
Japanese folk song with a rather slow and melancholy melody,
but, of course, I could not understand
Before leaving that evening

I had

it.
a wonderful surprise.

They announced that an anonymous person wanted to remember
my visit to Holland and wanted to demonstrate his goodwill
for the college and love for the fatherland./321/ This
person had promised to provide for a young person of pious
inclination and good gifts to be sent by me from the
Netherlands; this person, who would study at Hope College
and enter the service of the Dutch Reformed Church in
America, would be provided for with board and room, travel
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to America, and tuition. This was no simple assignment but
certainly a sign of trust. I hope to be able to fulfill
this in a manner which will uphold the honor of the
fatherland and bring blessings to the sister church in
America. Certainly a people which is willing to sacrifice
this much for education and knowledge need not despair of
her future.
On Thursday we visited two more Dutch towns. With Van
Raalte we left on the Chicago and Michigan Lakeshore
Railroad along Lake Michigan north to Grand Haven, the
capital of Ottawa County. It is situated on the left shore
of the Grand River which flows here into the lake and forms
a large harbor which can hold hundreds of ships, which is of
great value to the city because of the substantial shipping
and extensive commerce. After lunch with one of the
ministers, Reverend Oggel, and before dinner with Reverend
van der Hart, who was our host, we went to visit the
beautiful city and admired the beautiful big steamers which
travel on Lake Michigan. In the evening I preached in Dutch
in a very large and well-filled church.
The next morning at breakfast our host called attention
to the high post not far from his home which forecasted a
storm. Such warnings are very necessary here. On the great
lakes the winds can be terrible and can be treacherous even
for experienced sailors. On the ocean one finds more
regular winds and streams; here everything seems to depend
on the apparently arbitrary and sudden violent changes./322/
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They tell stories of sailing ships and large steamers which
began the crossing in good weather and then before reaching
the other side perished in a sudden storm. This time also
it was not long before the forecast was fulfilled in wind
and rain. We made the train trip further north to the town
of Muskegon, several miles from the lake. A city of 6,000
inhabitants where there also is a Dutch congregation. At
the home of Reverend van der Meulen, son of a retired pastor
of Grand Rapids, we found several American ministers from
the city who wanted to meet us. As had been arranged, I had
to speak at this church at four in the afternoon. Both
because of the bad weather and the unusual hour, there was
only a small group. We did not stay long and returned to
Holland that same evening.
Sadly enough, this was going to be our last evening.
The next day, on Saturday, we had to depart right after
breakfast. It was very difficult to say farewell--not from
our host who would accompany us for several days, but from
his home and family, from his married daughter and
daughter-in-law, now a widow, and from his clever son who
had lost his right arm during the last war, but who could
use his one arm better than many other people can both

arms.

He can bridle the wildest horses with his left arm and match
the best rider, and who also has something better than a
strong fist: a clear head and a warm heart. How we had
enjoyed the good and wonderful hours in that home and in
that circle.
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But we could not change the plans. I had promised to
go to Kalamazoo that Saturday evening and to spend some time
on the way in the village of Overisel, one of the most
important Dutch settlements in the county./323/ After our
ride of three hours in fairly good weather, we arrived there
around noon. There we were received with great hospitality
by a family of old settlers and the family Wormser. And
then at two o'clock I spoke for the last time in the church
of one of the settlements in the colony of Holland. And
then I knew that all that love had been bestowed on a
sensitive person and I was very much touched by all the
experiences of the past days.
Mr. Koller, who is now a professor of geometry at Hope
College, a farmer's son from Overisel, told us how he had in
his youth driven the cows in the fields. He now joined us
to go to the closest train station which would take us
outside of the boundaries of the Holland colony.

/0,1„,(

5/

THE VISIT OF DR. COHEN STUART.
It is not by any means the part of everybody to leave country and kindred for
an unknown, new continent. This means cutting loose from ijarious ties of attaichment
and custom; it requires force of will, determination, courage and a spirit of enterprise.
These apply to us, Netherlanders, in a special measure. We do not easily move,
we love our home and are fond of staying at home. The adage: "East, west home best"
is written deep in our soul, spite of our commerce and navigation. His attachment
to his fatherland and birthplace does not lead an Hollander to emigrate, unless the
need is urgent and powerful.
Such an urge of a peculiar character our countrymen had, now about thirty years
ago to move from various parts of the country and in large numbers to America and
settle down, particularly in Michigan and Iowa. If there is anything in the character
of our people that works like a lever to awaken them from inertness and sluggishness- it is their religion. The times of 1830-32, were those of religious disturbance. A stern orbkodoxy, originating partly in the School of Bilderdyk- partlyin
the so-called Reveil, began to work powerfully in those days against Laodicean lukewarmness and easy-going tolerance. The liberalism of King Willem I and his councillors, which in Belgium had suffered defeat at the mighty phalanx of Roman-Catholicism, now made a stand against the consistent CalPinksm of the Northern regions.
The Reformed Church even, with its Synod at the head, turned against its orthodox
children; the majority of the nation then rose up against "those fanatic, obstinate
fellows." It was a time of blind hatred, almost merciless fear of orthodoxy.
I am not now writing a critical history of tho0se days. For time has indeed,
pronounced its judgment. No one who is free from prejudice will hesitate in the
verdict of that time as of a partial; arbitrary and narrow sectarian spirit.
For instance, articles from the Napoleonic penal law and remains of tyrangy
were used by the government to disturb and disperse the meetings of the Seceders,
contrary to the Constitution and the freedom of conscience. United singing Awl
prayer was stigmatized as a crime and persecuted as such. Men who preached the
Gospel according to their conviction were imprisoned and fined. Homes of honest
people were vexed with quartering soldiers, and Synod itself-may the Lord not lay
it to their charge:- urged the Government to "a powerful mandate to the officer
of Justice."
All these things happened in free Netherland of the nineteenth century under
a device of liberalism and enlightenment:
The wretched facts of those days with their Netherland dragoons- a reproach
and disgrace of the country which &rice had been an asylum for men persecuted for
at same spirit,
their faith--these may be recallecIns an earnest warning against
that seems to appear anew, if in other forms. Then it was an intet.able Church
that called out the weapons of State to persecute and disperse those of another
opinion. TIday it is a Stagschool, that demands the Jack-screw of money to oppress a minority and crush their free school. The principle is the same.
Viffeentt Consules...' Take heed, lest the result be the same and make life too
close for the faithful and Godly children of the nation when they are checked in
their most sacred rights:
That was the case at that time. To be sure, the persecution was.stopped before long. It had noranswered its purpose. The Secession took place in 1834 and
was formally established in 1838. But many at that time did not cherish much hope
for a free Church and School, in spiteattheir religious zeal and ardour. Conditions
at that time did not promise it. Gradually the idea ripened into a resolution to
seek a new fatherland in America, with its open liberty of religion and its room
for free enterprise.
One may freely judge their religious opinions, as one pleases-- I myself would
not altogether pronaunce them free of one-sidedness and prejudice in some respects-yet the truth must be acknowledged- they were brave men in thought and deed; someth-ins of the old, stern puritans was in them, that has liaid the foundation of
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this great Republic-- men of pith and and marrow- men of solid principle and strong
conviction, and for that reason, able to accomplish great things with little means.
Netherland did not realize it at that time. She does not see it today. The
country at that time looked down 4pon them in haughty contempt and with shrugging
of shoulder, as expelled patiaha; One of the first ships with emigrants in 1846
was hailed by another; the captain asked what cargo the man of the emigrant ship
had on board: "Counterfeitmaney" was the reply," not current any more in the Netherlands."
This man was onlY an interpreter of the general opinion. And yet, what has been
accomplishdiby these men:
The entire Western district of Michigan, with its numerous, extended and flourishing colonies is a testimony and presents a spectacle of which any Netherlander
may be proud. It is convincing evidence of what Dutch diligence and endurance can do,
on American soil and how solid and sound our race can grow, thrive and bear fruit
in the fresh aifi of American li,be1y. One must see with his own eyes what has become
of that first settlement and he have to admit, the "Ora et Labored pray and work,
as itis expressed there in practice, it has 'come fruit that works miracles.
It is time now to exchange general views for simple information, and to my
own experience. The reason why I took liberty to give a broader introduction to my
account of a personal visit is to introduce the reader himself to the circle in
which I shall now place him.
When I arrived at Grand Rapids, a beautifully situated place with a population
of about 16000- fully dne-half of them are Hollanders, I had to speak that same
evening in a large, Holland church, according to a prepared program. It had been
,planned that on the day following, we were to get acquainted with the city and some
of its citizens. After a sumptdous breakfast at our host, we drank coffee in Holland
style, at Rev. C. Vander Meulen's, a friendly, aged man, with a blushing face and
prosperous appearance. One would not conclude that he had a long and varied life
behind him, that he was one of the first pioneers, together with Scholte and Van
Raalte, of the Netherland settlements in the West. In his company we took a trip:.
through and around the city. Although winter had set in and a heavy and hard layer
of snow cOvered the ground, it was an enjoyable prospect in clear weather and sunshine.Little imagination would be needed to think how cheerful and pleasing the
vicinity must look in the full, green dress of Summer.
But do not think that an American city is like a European one. Imagine a
few broad, straight, rectangled streets of 60 to 80 metres wide, on their sides
wooden side-walks, lifted a little above the street from 4 to 6 feet wide, along
simple, mostly frame houses on either side in the circumference of the congregation
where I had to speak. And in a wider circumference seperate, elegant countryhouses of the well-to-do, along roads and avenues-- this is Grand Rapids and so
are nearly all the cities in the West, except the larger populated ones, where the
homes are built in a more European style ,nearer together, since the price of
the ground is much higher. But these cities have also passed through that same
transition and once upon a time, must have looked like the rest. A city like
Grand Rapids has the appearance of a large, fine village. Oar friendly Assen
in our own country would give one a fair Idea of such cities in America.
This county seat of Kent County has a distinctly, picturesque situation.
It is built on a gently waving, rolling ground on the hilly bank of the Grand
river, not far below its"rapids? By the word 'Rapids' one must nuderstand that
part of the stream, where its course runs faster and becomes a naj.vable river,
like the Rhine, &A:few hours above gade and the Rhone hear Geneva. From Grand
Rapids the river is fit for navigation to Grand Haven, where t flows into Lake
Michigan. This makes it profitable for agriculture and for f,,,otoiries.
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We could see with our own eyes growth and prosArity but we learned more in
detail from Rev. Vander Meulen who has experienced it and who knows the residents,
and their history. Often he pointed to a fine cottage or to a larger house while
while we were riding by, some former tailor who had not even the money to buy a
hat and had to wear a paper cap pn his head; or the home of a carpenter who had to
borrow his simple tools, saw, chbel and hamer, when he began. Such"shining"examples
are seen mostly among Americans. But our Hollanders even deny themselves this luxury;
they quietly go their own way. Yet one finds among them many that bear the mark of
the American spirit of energy, and steadily moving forward. And almost everynone of
them who keeps on working, patiently and persistently, not losing courage in the
first hard years- these all acquire a measure of prosperity that enables them to
provide all their reasonable needs. The skinny cows have here preceded the fat ones,
butthe fat and fruitful ones survive,—the opposite of succession of Pharaohld dream,
where the lean ones devoured the fat.
Still other interesting details we learned from Rev. Vander Meulen and Rev.
Dosker with wham we drank tea, concerning the contrasts Yetween former and present
days of colonists.
At half past eight we went to Holland on the Grand Rapids and Holland R.R.
On the way we had a conversation with a man, who told us that Rev. Stuart was expected in the Colony and that a Committee had been appointed to make evell arrangement
for his receiption. At nine thirty we arrived in a heavy snowstorm at the old station
where a middle-aged man ran toward us with youthful alacrity and swiftness-r- introducing himself as our host- Van Raalte. He led us immediately to his carriage and
then to his near-by home.
His home is a country-seat, surrounded by gardens and acres of land. Here he
presented us to his daughter, daughter-in-law and son.
Van Raalte is a man whose outward appearance draws tha attention on the spot.
It is not that of the ordinary, common man. Small of stature, he walks erect and is
at the same time lively in all his movements. The first thing that strikes the eye
id a martial trait in his personal attitude, something awake and decisive in his
gestures, the expression of firmness in his small, lively eyes, in the form of his
somewhat nervous mouth, the commanding, slighty wrinkled forehead and the moustache
and pointed chbOard, give him the aspect of a pensioned general, more than a retired minister. Well, for that matter, this man knows little about resting. The
device of Marnix is his also "Repos ailleurs", One sees immediately that he is the
man of action and strength. This first impression is not contradicted in further
acquaintance, but one learns to respect and appreciates him more and more:
This man of a brave, restless, fervent nature, is a pious, humble, aimiable
christian; in the full sens of the word, a soldiers of his Lord and Saviour, a
character, iurified in strife and suffering and sanctified in them.He is one of those
men with whom one cannot converse without growing -richer in spirit and heart, in
wisdom and love. Whatever he tells you, is ths ripe fruit of self-searching and
self-denial. He is consecrated with all his might to one, grand purpose, the result
of meditaion and experience. He does not tire pouring out his heart, as little as
we did in listening to him as long as we had the privilege of being with him. Much
he tells us about his dear Holland, the man who saw it develop from the beginning.
He first arrived here as the pioneer in the woods of Michigan, to have the colony
follow in his wake. He had been carried on the back of an Indian, over a swamp, and
finally was ready to decide just where the settlement dbuld be established. He saw
how the first trees were felled and the first loghouse built. His whole life is interwoven with the_place as its spiritual father . He has reared and raised it in
labor, care, conflict and prayer, disappointment and trouble, until it became what
it now is.N1 wonder that the whole community carries him, as it were, on their hands
and hearts.
nn the next day after our arrival, it became evident that the reporter in
the train had not sinned in boasting overmuch.A Committee appeared that morning
of notable men, submitting a program for the ensuing days far my approval. This
approval was quite in order, at least for its first part-,that I was to preach or
speak three times on the following day.
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I was not in a mood to resist since this was the oily Sunday that I could spend
among these cpuntrymen of mine, even though it left me hardly any time for seclusii‘on
and preparation. For during this whole day, wagons stopped at the house, bri4ing
countrymen from various places, requesting that I should also visit their region.
All this t had to leave to my host for decision.
On the following day, Sunday, the weather was most unfavorably rough. A devere
snowstorm with fierce cold blew over the fields and through the wide streets. The snow
was blinding the eye and it made the roads almost impassible. I stated my regret that
we had this weather just on that day, when the most faithful attendants were compelled to stay at home. It seemed that only those who had a carriage at their disposal,
were able to face the snowstorm and hardly at that. "Well, you will see, was the
reply, whether the men in Holland stay at home on account of the weather:" And, to
my utter surprise, the large church was filled with a multitude that was worthy of
double appreciation.
The church, called first Holland Reformed church, formerly Van Raalte's, now
Rev. A. Pieter's is a spacious frame building. On the outside, simple and stately
in appearance, the inside is very neat and appropriate. The front shows , above
a few steps a colonnade of six, Doric columns, which support a frontispiece, crowned
with a small cupola steeple, on top of which the fatherland weathervane rises.
This church building is one of the few public buildings, that were spared by the
terrible fire, that threatened the place two years ago, and for that reason, it is
precious to the Colony as a monument of historical vaIge, althpugh it is hardly
twenty years old. That afternoon, the snowdrift having somewhat abated, we gathered
in a hall, belonging to the establishment of "Hope College". It was, since the fire
and for the re-building of the second, (English) Ref irmed church, allowed to
Rev. X.T.Steward and his congregation for the time to hold their meetings. This large
hall and its galgry was filled with the teachers and scholars of the college and
a number of other interested people whom I addressed this time in English. In the
evening, after havkng had supper with Rev. H. Uiterwyk in his new and neat parsonage,
I spoke in the Third Reformed church. After the fire, this church has been rebuilt
from the ground up in Gothic style, but is not yet finished. The high steeple of
a fore-and side gable, is still waiting for its graceful point attended for it.
I had, on my part, helped to finish the first part of the prepared program
on Sunday. On the other side, there was no failure either, to carry out the part
that was still following, and to carry it our faithfully.
Happily, the weather on which so much depended, proved to be faforable. The storm
of the previous day had subsided, the cheerful,sunshine smiled on us. This was timely,
for it had been planned to make a visit to the harbor works. How could it be expected of Hollanders to settle anywhere in the world, where an opportunity offers
itself for ...qtydraulics, without making use of it! It is not surprising that the
old weapon of New York shows two beavers with a couple mill-wings. In the Holland
character dwells something of the beaver nature. Water and wind are for our sea-faring
and commercial people , more than for otners, elements of life. On shores and coasts
they feel perfectly at home. Van Raalte had given evidence of his wise, practical
view, when he chose as a future dwellingplace for his people, the region where is
much water, in its situation so suitable for navigation on lake and ocean. And
when he preferred this to the greater fertility of high prairies of Iowa and Kansas.
But this favorable situation demanded the improving human hand to be made useful.
The city of Holland has a roomy and safe harbor on a lake in which a river
flows and which is open to the great Lake Michigan, and by this, gives access to
the St. Lawrence river and to the pcean.. This little, black lake, has an irregular,
oblong form, narrow at the middle, at some places quite wide and has sufficient
depth everywhere. But the narrow straight or channel by which Black lake has its
passage into the larger water, did not offer sufficient room and safety for navigation.
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To arercome this handicap, the Hollanders have undertaken a work that at first
awakened ridicule on the part of Americans; but they saw before long that the
Holony had taken taken the right steps. This work, so expensive but important,
would be too much for the colony. It will be completed by the State but according
to the plan of the Hollanders. It was for the purpose of reviewing this work, that
I had been invited that Monday.
A carriage called for us at the home of Dr. Van Raalte and took us to the landingplace of the harbor. At the quay was a little boat of the size, half-way
between a steamtug and a little passenger beat. We also met the Committee here,
that was to make the excursion with us.At the prow dangled a larke, Holland flag
from a long rod. Only twice had it been unfurled before; first on "Beggars' Day"
(Protestant Day) of 1872 and later when Holland held a costume procession in memory
of the 25 years' existence of the Colony.
I cannot express in words what it meant for me, that large, Holland flag,
waving so so proudly in the sunlight ovir the blue waters of Michigan. Once before
had the sight of that tri-color seized"in the same way. It was in 1870, when I
saw it flutter over the Rotterdam ambutance of La Capelle near (the) Sedan. But
there, next to the Red Cross flag, it reminded me of war and suffering, though
relieved by mercy and commis%ratiln . Here, it witnessed a scentof freedom and
peace, of diligence and industry. From our little boat, the scene is cheerful; first
we see the city with its wharfs and booths, its factories and freightcars on the
shore, its slender schooners with smaller vessels on the water; then, the coast
along which we passed. On the one side it is rather flat, on the other, hilly and
undulating, until we arrived at the place of our destiny, after an hour's sailing.
The vessel is fastened to the shore and we step out. Straight before us is the
450 metre long pier, a broad dam of sprigs and stones, along which runs the mouth
of Black Lake. It seems as if I am at the Hook of Holland or at Rotterdam's new
waterway on a se011 scale. The dunes with their sand on the side, the limitless
perspective of Lake Michigan like a sea, with a wreck of a smashed schooner nearby
hightens the illusion, as if one is at the seabeach. The waves are dashing, cheerfully and powerfully against the breakwater. We do not venture to go in our little
vessel on the great Lake. But it is a pleasure for us to follow the rough and untrodden way over the pieces of rock to the beaconlight, at the end of the mouth,
where we climb into the small, frame tower that grants a view over the darkblue
field of water, extending as far as the horizon before us. Yet, more beautiful is
the prospect from another wint of view near by. Returning along the dam, we climb
up to a high, overgrown dune, that watches over the projecting promontory, at the
entrance of the Black Lake. In front of us is the expanding inland sea; behind us,
over treetops, a picturesqe landscape, the entire Blac:c Lake- a deeply intruding
bay into the land and at the end of it, in the distance, the little colony of
Holland.
Yes, I can understand why the Hollanders feel here at home.
The landscape has a character and color all its own; thoseblond, shaggy dunes
and the waving water remind me of Scheveningen, or still more, of the Domburg beach.
We all feel as if we grow younger at the view in the fresh, bracing autumn air.
Like big children we run down the high sand dune as fast as we can and then
clamber up again through the trees. At the foot of the dune is a mall farm, where
the women of our company have spread the provisions of a hearty lunch that was taken
tlyis9w4 board. This part too, of course, is taken cardh of as a part of our
day's task, conscientiously and with zeal.
After a brief pause, we begin the return trip, this time along the North-shore.
About half-way we stop at the foot of a little hill. Here is a vineyard, laid out
a few years ago, which they wish to show us. It is a suprize indeed. Anything like
it I did not expect in these Northern regions. But the sail and climate here seem
to be fit for anything. Figures have escaped my memory; I cannot reme;ber how many
gallons of kighly-praised wine a harvest can produce here. But this I can say, that
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I have never enjoyed more luscious fruit, than those large, blue fragrant grapes,
stewed by the autumn sun. We might eat as much as we liked from that vineyard on that
November day., while the un-melted snow was still lying in the barrows of the ground.
What a difference: Yesterday we had all the severity of a Siberean snowdrift;
today we enjoy the warm sunshine in the vineyard that gathers the basking rays of
the Southern sunand sheltered by the rising hills behind us from the Northwind:
We entered again into our littheboat; before 1)ng we were back at our landingplace, highly satisfied with the agbeable trip we had enjoyed.
In the evening we were invited to a literary and musical performance of a company
of youth. In the decorated hall over a large store, we found a number of young men
and young women present who displayed their best talent in music, song and recitation. They all were artists of the first rank. It was a res:1 joy to me that the
rising generation in this colony cultivate the fine arts with care and zeal, and
that they appreciate polish and culture.
OnAhe foll4ng day we enjoyed another activity. 'Cie were to see a large part
of the Colony. After breakfast there came an open wagon, with a pair of dapple-gray
horses harnessed to the wagon, their heads decorated with rosettes and ribbons of
the national colors. We had the whole day before us until evening, for a trip of
not less than 25 miles. Riding through the town, the first that drew our attention
were the traces of the terible fire, that had threatened the colony, two years ago.
They had hardly assumed a measure of progress and bloom, when the fire laid threefourths of the city in ashes and destroyed most of the woods in the neighborhood.
Filling the misery to over-flowing, it happened at about the same time with the
great fire of Chicago which destroyed millions of treasures.
The result of it all was, that not only gifts of love had to be divided and
great19reduced for poor Holland, than otherwise might have been the case. What was
still worse, a number of Insurance Companies, not being prepared for a shock of
such dimensions, broke and were not able to pay oue for so much loss.
No wonder, the people were downcast and very slowly overcame the loss! Little
savings had disappeared in a mlment, works of years were suddenly aniihileted and
the resources thg, had found in the gigantic world-market of rhicago were gone.
Ofle must listen to the men in this colony when they tell of the anxiety and
agitation of those, days when the great fire broke out in the woods, the dreadful
suspense of a whole day, whether this sea of fire, rushing forward like a windstorm
with irresistible force; whether the fire that enclosed the city like a half-girdle,
would approach them or not. With houses far apart from each other, as the city was
built, ciijders and flaming branches rushed from one barn to another. For a time
it seemed that in the presence of its inhabitants, their dear Holland, at least
the greater part of itoight be changed into a burning wilderness.
No wonder, that this calamity forms a date in their memory: "So long before
or after the fire"- is an expression one can hear repeatedly in their conversations.
The wounds, caused in those days will leave its scare for a long time. One can see,
before he has passed the limits of the town, whole fields of black stumps and knots
between them along the roads that had been barely laid out, here and there new houses
seperated as if they feared to approach each other. And when we come in the open,
we discover amid fire-wood extensive deserts with scorched stems , that raise their
black branches and trunks gloomily, as spectres, or lying on the ground like charred
fragments.
Fut we were to see other sights beside these. Also a rich, beautiful nature,
that heals more than it destroys and traces of human labore that forces precious
fruits from nature as with usury. Around the chief place and in a wide circumference,
there are various"townships"or districts, divided on a map in regular squares: Holland,
Fillmore, Overyssel, Jamestown, Zeeland, etc., all parts of Ottawa County. In these
"townships" are scattered hamlets or villages: Graafschap, Vriesland, Ebeneeerr,
Drenthe, Groningen, and others, usually named after their previous dwellingplace.
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They are connected by broad roads, hard in summer; but in winter, the most unfavorable
season of the year, they are somewhat rough and uneven, and in parts steeped in
snow and rain. ;ut our lusty horses are used to such insignificant objections. They
tred merrily forward through, while the mud clings to the wheels and the dirt spatters
around our ears. The ride is full of variety. Viewed from the sky, this landscape
with it- square,fenced-in plots of the same size intersected along roads and pastures,
would look like a draughtboard with a field of white, black and green squares, extending over hilly botbms, along green fields and through woods. We feel nothing of
it monotony.
Now the road leads through a pine-or oakforest, still in its natural state and
not touched by the hand of man, where the trees die a natural death, thrown up or
fallen down. Then we see a creek through a swamp where a so-called curduroy-road has
been constructed of treestems laid aside of each dither, over which our wagon dances,
jerking and jolting. Then we pass acres of un-plowed land with green winter wheat
and neat farms with barn and stable.
The farms have something in their architecture that suggeststypical progress
and faith in the future.
They usually consist of a small, central building,
to which, later on, as matters have progressed, a second wing is added. I saw several of them that had their wings extended in three phases of development. And then,
one should hear these farmers, just as our leader did, testify with grateful heart,
of the many blessings received, of his_horses, cattle and acres, his bushels of
corn and wheat and I know not of how many pounds of meat, he and his laborc4rs can
eat daily, a little of which formerly in the Netherlands was considered a luxury,
even a tiny bit of it. There it was hardly ever tasted: And yet, everything still
bears the impress of beginning (Jhat is new and simple. The seperation of their
grounds from the roads consist in -fences", hedges of inclosures of rough branches,
cross-ways thrust through each other. To succeed in this fencing, the farmer has
to combine three tpalities: they must be "Horse-high,"bull-strong" and "pig-tight".
Inother words, they have to be tall, that a horse cannot jump over, so strong,
that the cattle cannot destroy, so dense, that a pig cannot work through them.
If they answer this three-fold purpose, nobody has a right to ask more. Everything
All
is arranged here in a practical and profitable way; simple, yet suitable,
things ibdicate prosperity but no excess.
In the afternoon we gave the horses a well-earned rest, while we stopped in the
village of Zeeland, where I had promised to speak. Although it was during the week
and the farmers were busy, we saw”wagons and rows of horses, tied to their halter
under a low deed across from the church. .7;(3 found a large gathering in the church.
After a brief meeting , we retured toward evening in a beautfál sundown, to Holland,
grateful for this useful day. me had had a brief, yet instructive view once more,
•
of the Colony and its people.
But the day had not yet ended; the crown of it was still a-waiting us. On the
program for these days we read, as its culminating point: "A Supper:" that would be
offered by the inhabitants of the Colony.
Doctor Ledeboer had opened for the occasion his large and beautiful home.
Before we sat down, Dr. Ledeboer addressed me on behalf of those present in a
cordial welcome and presented me with a gift as a token of interest and affection.
Then we sat down, fifty guests, at the dish, that was lobd with choice of variety of food. It seemed there was no end to the various ctses: tart, pies, cake
of differtgt kind, while the daughters of the chief families seemed to consider it
an honorto serve us in their friendly and obliging manner. (I hope that these
young -badies havá afterwards enjoyed among themselves that sumptuous banquet.)
There was plenty of all good things: oysters, capon, venison; in fact, I cannot
remember it all. The only drink was ice water, clear as cristal. Tije toasts were
cordial. The address of our friend Van Raalte, was specially eloquent. The gist of
his speech was: We have offered you this feast as bouttiful as we knew how. We intended to indicate how richly our God has blessed us here, in spite of sktife, care
and calamity of the fire. We owe all that we are and have to our faithful Lord!
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But we also meant to express in it the debt we owe owe our dear and matchless
mother country, our own Netherland that its children will never forget, even if it
has lost sight of us. "hp give this supper to you and for Netherland that you should
convey to it, our love and fidelity we still feel for our fatherland. This solemn
and holy duty I try to express in this way, and I hope, not merely in this way."
Then it was my turn to speak. Not merely to say a work in reply, but say something in addition, as had been hinted to me beforehand, by one of the guests; to give
a brief review of the present conditions in Netherland, social, literary, scientific
and religious, and what had happened in Holland during the last years. They said,
this would be of chief interest to them, since they had not been able to keep posted
on these matters!
Of course, I complied with these request to the best of my ability, knowing beforehand that something like it would be expected of me.So I had had made some careful preparation for it. They listened to me, far above the actual value of what I
said that evening. A frank, free and cordial tone prevailed in the meeting until
after midnight. We seperated after singing "V.liblmus" and "nenNeerlandsch" with
piano accompaniment. We went home with the feeling that in American Holland,much of
the best that can join Netherland and America, is a prevailing sentiment here. This
American Holland is worthy the4ove and appreciation of the fatherland.
On the succe,gding day, Wednesday, w10 had an opportunity to get acquainted
withr.the city and its institutions. Our first visit was to a couple factories.
Industry is here still in its beginning. They are in need of what is essential for
ppwerful and healthy development- the life-blood of capital. They have the spirit of
enterprize but lack the needed funds. The pennies saved by the most industrious farmer are not sufficient for this. At the same time it is remarkable what has been
already accdplished with such scanty means. Among the factories that I visited,
a remarkable steam-sawmill drew in particularmy attention. Under a rough,wooden
shed, is a small steam engine for sawing wood. Two men, sent in an oxcart to the
nearby woods, haul the fine pine wood which cost of labor is merely the hewing
it down. Brought to the shed, it is sawed into small, wooden tiles, tapered to
a poiát called "shingles" for the coverings of houses. Or it is cut into staves
for making barrels or casks. Then the product is carted to the waterfront to load
in ships. The demand for these things was so great that they could not deliver
enough of them. A net gain of 20% was made in the first year. The only thing that
prevents the expansion of this business is the lack of working capital. That is
the complaint of all, small, flourihhing enterprises, they cannot grow for lack of
money.
For years, they have been planning to establish'an iron foundry. This valuable
metal, not. ore, but excellent ironl is abundantly on hand in this neighborhood.
Shipping it by boat of freighttrain is most favorable. An industrialist with some
capital and ability might expect large dividends here.- but, there is no money
to make use of the treasures at hand. And then, to think, thqt our fatherland,
in a spirit of frivolous speculation, ignorance and credulity, has thrown away into
a sinkhole of railroads, the name of which they had never heard or were able to
pronounce:— while a reliable bank might be established here, with the assurance
of high interest, and that might become a blessing of new and powerful life in the
community! The immigration of adriMa power and fieldwork has already paved the
way and lktid the feundatiln. It is high time that skill and capital here make
the mostdfthese opportunities and crown the work that is so well begun.'
The senstthat knowledge and ability are needed for a higher, spiritual
development in society, has been the urge of somqmen in the Colony to establish
Hope College. This institution one may call without boasting, the crown of the
Colony. The idea in itself was a great one, revealing a large vision in the city
where money was scarce and luxury and the means tar ptofltable enterprises.
missing.
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To establish, before anything else, a Schogl for higher education,and begin the
luxury of a school of academic training- «Dead still maintain, that this was the
plan of 44 people of little means, that they were that they—ave narrow-minded, that
they are a folk of blind prejudice?
We were to visit that institution in the afternoon. On a hill, amid trees, arises
a stately, square building-happily also spared from the fat. fire! It is a few
stories high,surrounded by additional buildings and dwellings that belong to the
institution. It is nol- so princely here as in the rich Princeton College, about which
we wrote before. Cabin‘hts dad libraries are not so richly endowed. Yet7 so far as
I was able to itudge, all necessary things are well provided, the instruction in the
various branches is sound, suitable and in m.my respects exceklent. Under the guidance
of Professor Fhelps, a charming and highly-respected personality,for his character
and ability by both former and present students, we saw the entire building in all
its details, lecturiliooms, laboratories, student-rooms-until we climbed on the roof
and from its level-flat top overlooked the rural city at our feet.
To be sure, it lacked the lofty appearance to make even a vain Nebuchadnezer to
grow dizzy with pride and self-exaltation over his Babel here- but it suffices for
a Phristian to acknowledge in it an Ebenezer that fills his heart with gratitude:
Hope College is indeed, the flower of this Oolony. Connected with the College
is a Theological Seminary, where near' all the ministers, graduated during recent
years, prepared for serving the Holland Reformed Church in America. This is an
institution of the Reformed Church which pays annually about 35000 to it. The students
for rlospel service in the Holland Church at present are the following pastors:
Boer, De Bruyn, de Spelder, Zwemer, Hoffman, Neerken, Van Franken, Vissher, 7iormser
and Hazenberg. A Professor in Theology, Dr Phelps and Prof. Crtell give the instruction, while two ministers are associated with them in teaching Theology.
All its instruction is in English, as is the rule in the Holland Colonies elsewhere. This is right from its paactical viewpoint. All those of Holland descent
are American citizens or wish to be such. "fhile Holland is the language still used
at home, in Church and in Pible-teaching in congregations- English is is the language
in society and business- it should be the language in lower and higher instruction.
The students in the Seminary, however, are also given a course in Netherlands language
and literature.
After looking over the buildings, including the girls school that is under constrution,
we gather with the Professors and students in the Auditorium. Pyor.. Phelps spoke.
He gave a complete description of the nature, principles and spirit of the Institution, chiely for the benefit of their Netherland guest. Then he invited me to address
the young men in English, for which I naturallyhad sufficient material. After this
gathering we enjoyed tea at Prof Phelps, where we were received most kindly by his
charadong wife. Here we spent a few hours in agreeable conversation with a few ministers who were present. In the late evening of the same day, a number of students
came to siweligious and patriotic songs. It was refreshing to note the familiar
tone in the conversation between the students with their Principal and other professors. Among the students, I noticed several Hollanders and some Japanese. These
latter had, as a special type of nationality,:the appearance of polish and diligene,
for which they had acquired .a reputation-- particularly in technical and mathematical
science. They entertained us with singing a Japanese folk-song, of which the melody
was rather dragging and melancholy. Eut I could not catch the meaning of it.
Before leaving, there had been prepared a special surprise for me, that same
evening. I was told that a person., nose name was not to be told, had decided, in
his love for the College and the fatherland
memory of my visit and as a token
us
desired to have a young man of religious mind and fair talent whom I should send
from the Netherlands, to study at Hope College in preparation for the ministry in
the Reformed Church in America. The un-named donor to pay for equipment, voyage
across and tuition. This, indeed, was no easy taske for me. Neither was it a trifling
evidence of trust in me. I hope I may be in a position to carry it out in a way
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that will uphold the honor of my country and bring a blessing to our sister Church
Orhu-r-oh in America. At any rate, a Settlement that shows so much interest in instruction and knowledge , need not despair of its EUture.
Thursday had been fixed for a visit to two Holland congregations. With Van Raalte
we left at 11 o'clock per Chicago and Michigac Lake Shore: R.R.to Grand Haven, the
seat of Ottowa Cdunty on the left shore of the Grand River that flows into the Lake
and forms here a harbor that can hold hundreds of ships. This is important for the
extensive navigation an 'business of the city. After lunch at one of it ministers,
Rev. Oggel and dinner at Rev. Vander Hart, who was to be our host, we went out to
see the splendid city. At the quay we admired the fine, large steamers that navigate
on the Lake.
In the evening I preached in the Holland language in a large church that was
filled with people. The following morning, at breakfast, our host called áur attention
to the high signpost, not far from his home, that predicts a storm when on the way.
Such warnings are valuable, especially here. On these large Lakes, the wind can
develop into a howling storm that is dangerous, even for practical mariners. On
the ocean, the winds are more regular; here, everything depends on caprice of
sudden, vehement changes. There have been instances of sailing vessels and lange
steamers, that started out in favárable weather, and before reaching the opposite
shore, went down in a storm which had suddely arisen during the voyage.
t The prediction of a storm is soon followed by ité fylfilment.
In rain and gusts of wind we travelled per train Northnto Muskegon. This city
is situated not fax from the Lake on the Muskegon river. It kas a population of
sic thousand.
At the home of Rev. Vander Meulen, the son of the retired minister cif Grand
Rapids, we found a few American ministers who desired to meet us. At four o'clock,
as had been agreed, a meeting was held in the church, but the stormy weather and
unusual hour, made the audience rather samll. We did not stay long and returned
the same evening to Holland.
Alas, this had to be our last evening here: On the day following, Saturday, we
had to leave immediately after breakfast. It was difficult to saytfarewell, not to
our host, who was to accompany us for a few days as fellow-travelleu- ftlt to his
home and family; of his married laughter and daughter-in-law, a widow 0? his lively
son whose right arm was shattered from his body in the late war. But he can use
his left arm better than many a olio his two arms. With that ;deft arm he can curb
the wildest horses and challenge the bravest horsmen. Moreoever, he has, besides
his strong fist a clear head and a warm heart, We had passed joyful, rich hours
in that home and in that circle!
But we cnild notnack on the prepared arrangeMents. I had promised to speak
that evening in Kalamazoo and on the way to atoll at Overysel, one of the more important of settlements in the county. 7e were cordially received by a family of
old settlers and the family iVármser. When I had to stak for the last time áf my
visit here in the church and in the Holland tongue, I felt that my heart grevi ttender
far all the love and kindess experienced that had noMstowed on one who waflery
sensible to it.
Mr. Kollen, now professor in Mathematics at Hot° College, told us how he had
tended cows at Overysel as a farmer's son when a boy. He joined us on the trip following that broughts outside the Holland Colony.
Before leavillthe subject, only these additional words.The Netherland colonies
in America seem to be so far the most important and mast remarkable that a Netherlander can see in the new world. They are not yet what they will become. There
are heaps of treasures which have not been touched with the finger; riches, that
are waiting for an active hand, hidden resources which only need to be opened tb
flow in abundance. At the same time, much has already come to the surface, showing,
how knowledge, joined to dilligence, is a magic wand that can turn stone to gold.
And the Americans know it. Here is the secret of their power and their great future.
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And it is a joy eor a Netherlander to see his countrymen not backward in this
respect. These men, mostly simple “ottlers, have soon learned Lhe secret; Knowledge
is power. Everywhere schools and Colleges arise (the palaces of America) and
churches, the duplicates of which in the same kind of districts of the same size
are not so easily found; monuments of the life-power of a freocongregation and
type the spirit of freedom.
Church and School, are the two pillars on which every settlement in America,
even the whole America, rests. Next to these arise printing-presses, dailies, factories. They get an abundance of rich fruit from the tree of knowledge, which
may also be called, a tree of life.
arrived at
It was late in the evening, when we le-ft the station in Kalamazoo. Here we
met the pastor, Nriekard who called for us.He took us to his home first, where
Van Raalte ste441; then he took my wife and me to Mr Hoedhoaker, the father of the
Rotterdam, pastor, Rev. Hoedemaker. This man expressed his wish to. entertain us.
We had no complaint in complying with the desire of this worthy, friendly man.
The following day, Sunday was again, no day of rest for me.
At the center of this beautifully built place is a large square, on which
charch buildings of four congregations stand, two and two, with the front and
steeple toward to sides of the square, in friendly tolerance; they are the Reformed,
Episcopal, Baptist and Presbyterian Churches. In one of these churches I was to
speak in the morning, the Pftormed church, in the Holland language; and in another,
the Presbyterian church in the evening, a sermon in English.
Both are large and fine churches and the audiences were as numerous as any one
could. wish.
They also had intended to have me preach in the afternoon, but I had persuaded
Van Raalte that this was his duty. I and others enjoyed to listen to him and the
manner in which he presented his message.
On Monday the weather was unfavorable and I felt a bit tired out so that I
stayed quietly homeduring the morning and was satisfied in receiving a few visitors.
In the evening we drank tea with the 4.merican preacher Dean, in whose church I had
promised to give a report of the EvangelicAlliance, held in New York. This was the
twelfth time that I ,made a public address within eight days:
Here follows a note by Mr. Van Schelven on the visit of Dr. Stuart with his wife.
This visit, Van Schelven states, including the trip in Michigan, a brief visit to
the youthful settlement In Sioux County, Iowa. It was occasioned by his attending
the meeting of the Evangelical Alliance in New York, to which Dr. Stuart had been
delegated by thé:chUrches in the Netherlands. A local Committee had been appointed
for his receiption in Holland, conaisting of I. Cappon, J. Roest, G. Van Schelven,
R. Kanters and C. Doesburg, with Dr. Van Raalte to receiv and entertain the guests
as their host.
And why mention this here in a note? Because it was the first time since the beginning of this settlement of.an oversea-acknowledgment of our exisAence, because
of the reciprocal cordiality and affection, because the Doctor and his spouse felt
so at homewith us. As our guests, they took us for what we are. Their observations
were not of the sleuthhound kind and their juAlents not those of a censor. At
their return to their country, the press was not filled with cunning views or onesided condemnations. Of this fact testify his "Six Months in :America," in two volumes, which work is enjoyed to the present day, as a rich, historical treasure.
One more remark. It was at the banquet, prepared in honor of our guests, it was thattriAav
Dr. Van Raalte spoke in his characteristic way as follows:
"When you return to our kindred- in the old fatherland- please tell them what you
found here. We are aware what it means for us, to have a decorated representative
from the Netherlands with us, therefore tell them what you have observed here;
a despised, disowned people, got rid of in the Netherlands. Here they have developed
into a Christian community! ',hat this people missed there, was a chance. Your presence
gave us an opportunity to show you that this people vas worthy of a better treatment."
Translated by Seth Vander Werf.
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that will uphold the honor of my country and bring a blessing to our sister Church
rhupeh in America. At any rate, a Settlement that shows so much interest in instruction and knowledge , need not despair of its fature.
Thursday had been fixed for a visit to two Holland congregations. With Van Raalte
we left at 11 o'clock per Chicago and Michigan Lake Shore R.R.to Grand Haven, the
seat of Ottowa Cdunty on the left shore of the Grand River that flows into the Lake
and forms here a harbor that can hold hundreds of ships. This is important for the
extensive navigation and 'business of the city. After lunch at one of it ministers,
Rev. Oggel and dinner at Rev. Vander Hart, who was to be our host, we went out to
see the splendid city. At the quay we admired the fine, large steamers that navigate
on the Lake.
In the evening I preached in the Holland language in a large church that was
filled with people. The following morning, at breakfast, our host called áur attention
to the high signpost, not far from his home, that predicts a storm when on the way.
Such warnings are valuable, especially here. On these large Lakes, the wind can
develop into a howling storm that is dangerous, even for practical mariners. On
the ocean, the winds are more regular; here, everything depends on caprice of
sudden, vehement changes. There have been instances of sailing vessels and large
steamers, that started out in favárable weather, and before reaching the opposite
shore, went down in a storm which had suddely arisen during the voyage.
The prediction of a storm is soon followed by its fulfilment.
In rain and gusts of wind we travelled per train Northnto Muskegon. This city
is situated not far from the Lake on the Muskegon river. It kas a population of
sic thousand.
At the home of Rev. Vander Meulen, the son of the retired minister di Grand
Rapids, we found a few American ministers who desired to meet us. At four o'clock,
as had been agreed, a meeting was held in the church, but the stormy weather and
unusual hour, made the audience rather samll. We did not stay long and returned
the same evening to Holland.
Alas, this had to be our last evening here: On the day following, Saturday, we
had to leave immediately after breakfast. It was difficult to say,.farewell, not to
our host, who was to accompany us for a few days as fellow-travelleEa- litut to his
home and family; of his marriedigughter and daughter-in-law, a widow o? his lively
son whose., right arm was shattered from his body in the late war. But he can use
his lefarm better than many a &lie his two arms. With that deft arm he can curb
the wildeet horses and challenge the bravest horsmen. Moreoever, he has, besides
his stre' ':fist a clear head and a warm heart, We had passed joyful, rich hours
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